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to have realised that our modern culture is a mon-
strous problem, and not by any means a solution?

I am at a loss to understand why my books haven't
yet reached you. I will not fail to give them a re-
minder at Leipzig. These publishing gentlemen at
Christmas time are apt to lose their heads. In the
meantime may I be permitted to convey to you an au-
dacious and unique document over which no publisher
has yet the control, an ineditwm that belongs to the
most personal stuff which I am capable of producing.
It is the fourth part of my Zarathustra. Properly
speaking, its title in relation to what has preceded
it and is to follow should be Zarathustra's Tempta-
tion ; an Interlude. Perhaps this will be the best an-
swer to your question concerning my problem of
pity; besides, it will serve the purpose of a secret
door which opens up a gangway to me, always pro-
viding that he who passes through the door has your
eyes and ears.

Your treatise on Zola, like everything I know of
yours (the last by you that I have read is an essay
in the Goethe Year-Book) reminds me most pleas-
antly that you have a natural bent for every descrip-
tion of psychological optics. When you calculate the
difficult sum of the dme modcrno you are just as much
in your element as a German s&vant when lie attempts
it is out of his. Or it may be, your opinion of present-
day Germans is more favourable than mine. To me
it seems that year after year, with regard to res
psydliologicis, they become ever clumsier and more
angular (the exact opposite of the Parisians, who are
all nuances! and mosaic work), and so all profound